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To the Reader. 


I grve no leave to men, to reade my Booke, 
My T oy is made to pleaſe the women kinde: 
I groe it thaw, ſee that you doe not looke 
Y pon their Toy, which heere 
Some things there are, ofnbich this chinge this ds ane, 
T hat none but women may them looke pon. 


will let yow, 1 will let you too: 
ret ar" as OR 
ge rode +. RY 
0 iwere of that name of loy, 
For tobe calld, Her pretty little Toy. 


Yours 3s you like to take him, 
H. M. 


A 4 


To his fingular good Ladies, 
F.R. H. R H. M. wiſheth 
all good increaſe. 


= Dmired Ladies , as well 
- T5 for your excellent ver. 
Fes ucs ; as yourrare beau- 
: cies ; I humbly intreate 
your pardons before I 
Pitcrave your Patronage , 
*\{deeme not I beſeech you, 
<Si{thar this preſumption of 
L P|[mine,(namely)the reſem. 
| Sblance ofa Poet, hath ta- 
ken his originall from any defeR of your Ladiſhips in. 
genies , or want of difcretion to iudge berweenethe 
piping of Paw, and the muſicke of {polls , bettweene 
that which is rude, and that which is exquiſite, in 
whom, there is no defe&t or want of acute and dif. 
creete i ent : But onely that it hath proceeded 
from the e of your patiences andcurtcous 
promiſes , to all ſuch as are indued with any fparke of 
literature, or have a defire to attaine to know. 
ay > ner Fs pram. 
Schollers, but every man cannot be every Po- 


Az et . 


T be Epiſtle. 

et cannot be 77rgil. I preſent therefore vnto you this 
my Pamphlet (kinde favorites) not asthe pictureof 
Minervs, wrought by Fideas, was rr thatis, as 
atfling worthy to be , bur at your vacancic 
and fit oportunitic to be peruſed. Asa trifle therefore 
ro {ſpend the time withall, I have entituled it (My La- 
dics Toy,) which I hope ſhall not be offenſiveeyrther 
in Titlc or Tittle, in compoſing whereof; I have more 
aymed ar the fulfilling of your pleaſures, then any 
waies deicrved popular applauſes. Thus wiſhing to 
your Ladiſhips, the comfort of heaven, the content. 

ment of heart, and the continuance of happineſle, 
in hope whereof , and prayer for 
which, I re 


Nour ſervant, 


H: M. 


 eMyLadiesToy. 


+/L\2 Did give this pochte , Second thoughts are 
Whichſince tis fo, fie Owlein lvietod 
*— = Thidmy my Muſe,for ig the fir] pre, 
For had not I comman enceto wright, 


= Pollothat moſt wiſe and learned god, (beſt, 


My Tay EI none had reneh, her fight. 


For t'was my chance, oh chance of late, 
Subba 4 pom feaſt, 
Where dainties were in moſtaboundant rate, 
Yet of themall (alas) ed the leaſt: 
- Por]did furfet on adaintie diſh, 

Which was more daintie, then my hart could with, - 


TNDPIIPAIP TIP IEFIOPION 


And after dinner, whenthe feaſtwas done, 


Againſt all Reaſonandche rules of Ryme, 

As1 did gaze 

a” chro 9 
Totell ſome 


| $309; way. Lodeypmdont 


Even as the Schoole. boy which is ſet his taske, 
And ſhew'd the manner of his Maiſters will : 
The matter muſt be of ſome Monarks maske, 


In verſe(forſooth)to flender skill. 
God knowes(alas) this time I{crafe 
In Engliſh rongue compos'danidle verſe. 


Full glad I was to 

Full wro ploy Mirver, 
For Cn In 
That much I fear'd ay Muſe 20 cle 


For on a ſuddaine womens wits ze beſt; | 
Mens wits are GI x0 reſt. 


2 OO (1 | 


For ſure I was that I ſhould 


—_— —_— 
Were but his skill 
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promisdpardon when not well, 
typi words they it faire weathet: 


M y Ladies ſmilesdid me intreate to eell 


My wi 
be nn 
TI Dianees Ninh; 


Allfort.ofmente) 


Pax counitsher lovely which doth make men love; 

I fay,She islozely which doth love againe;, . 

For if no plaints nor her carimoove, 

She is notlovely, but a lowring Swaine: 

| Necdes mult I thinke ſhe ſprings of ſavage kinde, 
Whom no dclires,love,ordeſerts,can binde. 


We reade( Awviſa)as reports the. Writer, 
Wereade fot aromatic 


Dainewith ele rad 
T's very range, PR_ true indeede. 


His power,p hgeatonadpinile;” 


This Prinec to mikactwecdSiy crapcanldrett. 


This noble King was marched fortie y 
To one (Matild daughter of Duke de Marne, 


Fo Aa) FRI ron", * er 

And bringsachild vnto Charlemaine: 
As ſooneas he had ſcenehis ſweere facde boy, 
| As Pirrhus did, hefell downedead for ioy. 
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This —— thatwho wants an hcire, 
Yea, beſhe beſhe in thewane, 
What e're ſhe be, ſhe ought not to diſpaire, 
A time may come to touch her maiſter veine:' - 
As heere vAdatilds forth a ſonne, 


þ Vie area net decade oniine 


VERS SS ASSS 


Yea, tisathing fortobemarktofall' > © 2 
Thol latter cnldrenwhichrcbome folate, _ 


Burt that the Father forthe Sonne ſhould die, 
The antient Father like the aged Tree, 


Which when he ſees braunches ſpringing a 
Hefaith, Aduajndgameigeod wee fe, mee: ”7 


it My timeis gone, and yours is to come, 
| Rend yp my rootes, and plant yours in the rowme. 


Were I a Twiggetoſcemyfathers 
His dying kindeneſſe would increate my rage: 
vurout (as) yoong trees; thinkes olderarmes \. 


Whoas in ſtature, o in State 


He ſcornes Sweetes, _ 
_ © Do wanelike giva,thatifheeſtirr'd hiseic, 


W | 77.6 3 il He 
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He Ne donde hon, 
He would ſpeake 
lee, 06 abgr Jem fre 
Lot ſpeak then frncedesnooath 
His valour, venture, and his virtuc ſhowne, 
— www 
Thus when his prowefſe and 
Dan 
pours or yon 
Did bowein honour of ing0rke ame 


Throughall the world his forare did 
That ethey came ee thi ing: » 


As did his Credits, o his Courtinereaſde, * 
As did his Crowne, fo didhis Comfortthan, -=*' 
He had no fault, his Fame for rodecreaſe, - © 
Pray marke the matter,and conceive the man: 

There were three 0choes, but the third is he; 
Which makes my tongue, r'will not contained be, 


Bur 


: _ 
” 
. 
, 


. = 
- 
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| Which ſhallbe 


giver > 
| "Though frommoy Talel le dignf 
Forgive me 


But ſee how Fortune tufneth' 
To ye Fran nn ar 
Vpon his hcad ſhe toynesatriple -—4 x pa 
Saying, To wry ye ani thy crernall laude: 
If taifa world — 
Wharmay 41-0 {arvinty '"raigne K: 


Otho was noble; but m— 
"oor 


Iames,more cCormmenc 
Heioyn'd 


Hee's mar vs, what ſhouldl diſculle 
His gallang vertues ſhall £ X 
He gives vs honour, 


Otho 


everlive,' © 
ſufficeth vs; 


gave gifts, but did no 


tel ſhall heare ihereft. 


eM y Ladies Toy. | 


This noble 0rcho had not long beene match'd 
Toone Ferrara,which was faireand rare, 
But had a daughter that did want no watch, 
Tiltſhediſcharg'd them of their paincfull care: 
The Sunne at noone day did herlight deny, 
Shaming to ſhew it, when this girle was by. 


REY CRY TY CRY URS RS 
Even as the ſun-ſhine in the ſummerbright, 
Caſts herrefleftion on the pale-fac'd wall, 
Oras a Diamond by the candle. light, 
Doth dimme the candle which gives lightto all : 
So ather preſence all lights ſfem'd tody, 
Tharall night Jong thou needfſt no candle by. 


CENTRE TRIO TR array 


(cAdelaſia, )lothey call her name, 
Oh too too happy thather name was ſo, 
She had ſuch fortune, and ſhe had ſuch fame, 
Thrice happy he,could Ade/sſia woo: 
If Art together had agreed with Nature, 
Thiey could not make one of more faire feature. 


GO SINGT 
A is Fas 


- 


As Ladies Toy. 
What ſhoul4T ſtand for todefine herparts, 
I ſhould defile them igy defining them, 
Refined words {0 m me departs, 
That 1 wantskill for to deſcribe this Stem: 


I thinke that Fenws(if ſo ſay I may,) 
Did ftrivewith Fortune who ſhould have the day. 


Pray marke (faire Ladies) this ſame tale begunne, 
How cruell Fortune croſſt a euiltlefle Lambe, 
- Poore ONS Saxons (onne, 


To 0+ outt, to be brought vp he came: 
Who had not long beene there,but ſoar dabove,”- 
Anddid conciliate every mans good love, 


For as it chanced that the King did hunt, 
On foote (alas) totry his bodies force, 
Out comes a Beare, from whence no beaſt was wont, 
Which onthe King,would haye had no remorce: 
 Hadnotſtowr Alerae then have kill d the Beare, 

_ _ The Bearehad kill'd his King and Maiſter there. 


__ eMyLadis Ty. 
You ſec how fortune hath alotred ſo, 

That ſome man ſhall have _—_— torile, 
Had not Aleraze chanced then go, 

The King had never lov'd himin fjuch wiſe: 


When he did this,the ſtory plaine appeares, 
He was of age, no more thenfeaventecene cares. 


CN "OE OE RS 5q04 
As to (Aleranc)his love did increaſe; 


So Aleranes love, to Adelaſia A 
And Aadelaſiahad the fame 4 caſe, 
For his report did make her love renew: 
® Whoſevertue ſo enflam'd her tender hart, 
Yet durſt not this betweene themſelves impart. 
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For well ſhe wot, if that herfather did 

Perceive theleaſt of their love, 

Heſhould be headed for his love that's hid, 

Or from his place ſhould have a wrong remove: 
For he mighethinke it were againſt all right, 
Yetam not worthy of ſo brave a wight. 


My Ladies Toy. 
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Bat ſee how Cupid like a cruell (Caine,) 

Doth change faire daies, and makes it frowning wea- 
Theſe Princes toyes, heover-caſt with paine, (ther: 
For t'was not likely they ſhould match together : 


By this we ſce,that ae ſeethnot, 
For he is blinde which gives ſo blinde alot. 
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Who hideth fire to extinouiſh it, 

It ſeekes(we ſee)to ſhew it ſelfe the more; 

Who hides his love within his boſoms pit, 

T'will breake the walls,or make him ope the dore: 
T'is like a ſurfet, which ift breakenot out, 
It kills the Patient, be he ne're ſo ſtowr. 
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What may it doe then to a tender Prince, 

Whorn love made loyable to his luſtfull lawes? 

If one might iudge before, or ever fince, 

It did conſume her like Calipſon pvc Fa. 
Which ſtraws did pineas holy 'd, 
So pin'd this Princeſſe,tillher minde was cas d. 


My Ladies Ty. 


In haſte therefore ſhe opes her chamber dore, 
And calls Radeegon to come to her ſtrait, 
For I in ſtraits, andne're fo ſtraight before, 
Am caught(quothſhe)oh heare athing of weight; 
Bur keepe it fecretas thy heart within, 
Teach me to end, or learne me tobegin. 


CNL IEAAMEREENELTE 


Then like alcafe,at blaſts of weſterne wind, 

Her tongue did tremble, and her body quak't, 

As though her ſoule,her inward place refign'd, . 

She could not ſpeake,but ſtill ſhe ſtood and ſhaFt: 
Which then perceiving,ſhe begatine to weepe, 
Speake Prince(quorh ſhe) I will thy ſecrets keepe: 
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Radegon, | have alwaics found thee iuſt, 
Now be not falſe to her which meanes too true, 
My dolefull ſtate to thee dechreI muſt, 
Be iuſt(fweete maid) my heart too much doth rue: 
I wasa Queene which yet did never crave, 
But now no Princefſe,but am Cwpids ſlave. 


| 
k 


My Ladies Toy. 


His ſable ſute, and his arreſtT feele, 

Diſtratts my ſences, and diſturbes my ſoule; 

That 1x10n-like, in hell I turne the wheele, 

Or Si{iphs ſtone from ſteepie mountaine roule: 
Thou fcltſt his force, ler thy experience teach, 
To free me captive;'eaugit by Cupids reach. 


A A. Very A. Nd. voy $2. weir &. v 
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Then (quoth Radegon) heare ſweete Ladie mine, 
When I was wounded with his golden Darr, 
No ſalvecould ſaveme from the Pſiches ſigne, 
Till he which hurt me helpt and heald my hart: 
So muſt your Grace receive ſome grace from him, 
Or clc you perill both your lifeand limbe. 


INI adds tet tet 


Alas (quorth ſhee) itis yong Aleran, 
Who (as I thinke)doth love me notatall, 
AndI tooyong as yet to lovea man: 
Oh,wh did Cupid make me love ſo ſmall: 
Belides al this, we women dare not ſpeake, 
Although for love our hearts arelike to breake. 


My Ladies Toy. 
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I am foric Lady (quo thRadegon then) 


That from your ſelte youſceme ſo much to ſwerve: 

Muſt you chooſe him aboveall other men, 

To have thatplace which none but Kings deſerve? 
Oh peace (quoth ſhe) for C#pias fight 8 dimme, 
Tlc have him (Lady) though [ begge with him. 


CC ICE 


Well ( ado tact— 
My mk re perſwaſton commeth all too late, 
Yet this I knowe, your Fathers Scepters rent 
Will raiſe a to a Kings eſtate: 
w__ eth you,dothalſo make me ſmile, 
He ſhall come to you, and conferrea while. 


CARY CRY URS CRF RFP AP 
And if you finde his ſpeach comes from his hare, 
And — ſalt reares doth manifeſt his love, 
ou will not from his lovedepart, 
rs e Court in haſte yourſelves remove: 
For ift be knowne to Queene or King, 
The Cour ſhall ueit, andthe Country ring. | 


My Laates T oy. 
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In haſte Radegon went to ſeeke her boy, 
Whoſe fanſic alſo was withfrenzic fed, 
Whom when ſhe found him, and did tell this ioy, 
His face put onan Elementall red: 
Ler's goe (quoth he) fortill I ſee my deere, 
Every houre [docthinke a yeere. 


And when he came to theaſcending ſtaires, 

Which leades the way vnto his Paradiſe; 

He falleth proſtrate, and there makes his praiers, 

And the colde ſteppes he kifſeth twiſe or thri'e: 
Beſcechingthere thoſe (ecly ſenſleſſe powers, 
To pray for him, and for his happy howers. 


FODETEEACEPETPEEDETESY 


When hee approached to her preſence nie, 
He knecleth downe,and did her favourcrave: 


| Kneelenottome:then the Princefſe by, 

' My knees are made for thee, I am thy ſlaye: 
Thou haſt my heart, noneſhall have me,but thee, 
Ler' leave the Courtbefore this noted be, 


They plight'd their troth, and to Radega ſwore, 
She ſhould be his,and he her owne would bee, 
Anddid addrefle them like to Pilgrymes pore, 
Tous - the time, till 0:40 pleas'dthey ſec: 
wIR(Gu uoth ſhe) for thee all paines approve, 
nie my life,before Fle looſe thy love. 


Thustheſc two Princes ina moone-ſhinenight, © 
Did leave the King atdall his royall Court, 


And Andandeolon hey Kh vay grevo —_ 


ETD arr op w.crave, 
Thoſe Thoſe ng hefoe Mc they did ſcome to have. 


Oh ſee how love doth dulcerate all griefe, 
Their dolefulltravell in the drowſie night, 
They were comented with their loves reliefe: 


when 


ty miſſt this wight, 


Butan the 


—  —— 


My Ladies Toy. 
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proclaim'd inall his market townes, 


Otho 
That what he was of them could tidings bring, 
He ſhould have giv'n him fifreene hundred crownes, 
But yet of them-no newes was brought the King: 
For in the defarts on Lyeuria ide, 
In darkefome forreſts there themſelves did hide. 


= 
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Neceffitie, the Miſtris of all Artes, 
Did learne them there to vie a Colliars trade, © 
And Natureal(o taught thoſe little harts, 
To dreſſe their pittes, and how the coales were made: 
Thus made he coales, and trudg'dabour for pelfe, 
And yet was forced to content himſelfe. 


CLUSTER 


This S«xon Courtier carri'd ſackes of coales] 
Vpon his necke,about from towne to towne, 
And in theirground they dreſt vp certaine holes, 
And there they dwelt till Fortune ceaſde to frowne: 
As he to markeron a time was gone, 
Shce was dcliv'red of a goodly 


Whom they nam'd William as this childe did grow, 
They brought him vpto bea Colliartoo, 
For ſeav'nteene yeeres he there ſuch ſeede didſowe, 
Thatev'ry yecre ſhe brought him oneor two. , 
Theſe faire Colliars had ſo fowlea trade, 
That their white skins were cleane contrary made. 


Thus to the ſonne, it chauncdethe father ſpake, 
And ſenthis ſonneto ſell ſome coales hard by, 
Who with his money ſtraitdid buy a hawke, 
Andbroughtit home : which when his father ſpic,. 
He did rebuke him, and told him, fuch things 
Became no Colliars, but were fit for Kings. 


And afterwards,when yeeres did witafford, 

inc he ſenthim for to ſell his ware, 
3s before, ſonow he aſword, 
And home he brings 


| 
| 
| 
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Heere marke, I pray, Dame Natures deepe inſtin&, 

His birth could not _—_ his a0 7" 9 

His parents poorenes; nor the place diſtin, 

Bur ſbine it would;for no oblivious loud * 
Could him obſcure, or make him leavero bee. 
APrince of Kingdomes more then rwoor three. 


» 
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Oh who would thinke, valeſle one fee it fo, 

That Nature workes thus in the heart of wan, 

His blood did make him his blacke Art forgo, 

He ſcorn'd the Moore-bird, but did love the Swanne: 
Heleft his Dad,and had ſuch happy doles, 
Which made his heart he could not carry coales. 


About thisrime there was atrue report, 

That th'Hungarians had befieg'd a Towne, 

Thither comes 0tho,from his royall Court, | 
And brings greatayde,forhe did owe the Towne: 
.” 'Wittiam no ſooner heard their warlike drummes, 
.- "Bat cakes his fword; and rothe Towne he comes. 


There ſhewed hce valour of a worthy man, 

For when the king had overcome their tort, 

There was an Almaine challeng'd any man 

To fight with him, toſhew the King ſome ſport: 
Then forth William with his ſword and ſhield, 
And there before them made him flie the field. . 


Eternall credite was this Williams fee, - 
Po es. aye ay Try ar 


he) this ſouldier lookeslike me, 
— gong nora. of (wonner 
that you ſuch fame bave 

Frans cone pa yon OA 

Where dwell Faber ich his nable King 
Tell me bis namaand wherehevietsmodt, | 
© Iwill preferre him toſome 21 
And make thee cpiineeffonreighnii boſe | | 
Batre? nts vnto mereſort, | 
Tieplaterhem neveodinUlkixe, | ; 


_— _ 


My Ladies Ty. 
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I have heard ( ) my parents fled their parts 
And EIS thoſe lightleſſe —__ 
Where Fawni muſeth, and Sy/vani martes, 
There do they workelike to the weary Bees: 
Which brings home to theirhollow hive, 
And yet (poore ſoules) they cannor learne to thrive. 


But I (may'tpleaſe your Graceto heare) 
Their wick of childe, and pr hartedſonne, 
Didſcorne their Spade,and did the Speare, 


Lleftthem ſtrait, when I didheare the gunne: 
_ -Andcameto ou; in warres is my dcli ight, 


My hartme would hive my rand fight. 
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The King dd view him view him, and did much ſuſpe& 


a He calle lord Cunfordy = 
== nan: 


TREES 


forfeare,and there did hide themſdlves. 
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When Genfordand his ſonne cameneere his Cell, 
hey ſawe this Colliar Princea wood, 
His fonne lamenting, on his knees he 


om mam he) Lipendon yr oones 


goodas glad: 
HR = ory ent much diſturbe = ſence, 
I feare bro Bot knowe ofme my Lad 


Withthat co comes Gunford, and ſalutes io oage, 
Saying, He ne'reſawe Prince crie coales before. 
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Iam ghd(my Lord )Iſweare b 

20G pale whem'any LE 
e appeaſed 

The IN both to him: 
He bid metell you, if if ound 


He means your good, Rs 


T: 
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left thejr cortage, and their coalesand caves, 
Andlikeno Colli +177 nnaes rare 
They tooke theirourney wenr ſhe craves, 
Thatſhe of Gunferd there the tructh might have: 
Tis ttue (faith hee) for vnto you I vow, 
I will not faine,norfaile my Lordand you. 


No ſooner were they come, but evenas ſoone, 

The King did mecte them with exceeding ioy, 

Swearing by heavens,the ſtars, the ſunne,and moone, 

Welcome my fonne, my daughter, and 16-day 
Who hath my Image, andtor your fonncs ſake, 


I will you both vato my favour take. 


Then down they kneel'd,& out theſe words did weep, 


We thanke your Grace,that you ſuch mercy ſhew, 
For we deſerve not oncero come,or creep, 
To have your like the morning dew: | 


Butifour lives will ger yourlove againe, 
- .* Kihde King,commaund one for to kill vs twaine. 


— 
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No no,my children, if my life will ſerve,'- 
Todie for ou when you for methould di 
From youl will not, from meyou fi 


=o ouas —_—_— cie: ©. 
= reve me,whe on lhoke, 
TIS 


nes, which youkindely tooke. 


Ill lucke and chance needes muſtthar man indure, 
ela 69a and would her reſtraine, 


n ie OO 9 EE 


his patience make her practife vaine 
To leeke Teo ſhone her eqwardninrgba 


grudge thereat, irbooteth norarall, 


Hoi Pattern ac j 

Hellena, Crets, yea great lowe above, 

Medeealſo that fame furious Dame, 

Did humble to the force of love: 
Theſe fled their Countricsas you Princes did, 
lowe fled from heav'n, and left his Iazoes bed. 


E No 


—__— 
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My Ladies Toy. 


No marvell then if you, weakefleſh ind blood, 
Did leave your countries for to live with love, 
When th'tmmorrtall gods which knowes what's good, 
Do yeeld to love,;and leaves their thrones above: 
Muſe not ({weete wench)if Cupids force be ſuch, 
Why menand women daily love ſo much. 


SUR CRY TRY AY URS US 


Itis no marvell({weetedaughterdeere) 

If love did picrce your yong and tender hart, 

The ſmalleſt rouch doth cracke the criſtall cleere, 

The ſweeteſt wine turnes taſte atlength to tarte: 
Yet take no care,forthou ſhalrlive in ſtate, 
Donot as T royans, which repent too late. 


——— cfeſt Peeres, 

Toc rate is daughtersnupriall TS OR 

= omoonaee EPS rear nee ws neo en le leeres, 
ir ſecond ſonne was Salay.: | 
Thethird Ap fliben beares res name, 
Thoſe which have travclld canreport the fame. 


Ah Ladia Ty. 
CANS CTA 


Wal, when the King had ſerthem both in ſtate, 

And all their children plac'd in their degree, 

Olde 0thodies, having liv'd our his date, 

And as next heue, and by the heav'ns decree, 
Thoſe mighty kingdomes and umperiall crownes, 
Poſleſt theſe Princes to their high renownes. 


| OUS SARA 


Thus have I (Ladies) finiſh your requeſt, 
Yetnot ſofully plealde your curious cares, 
Though moſt ynworthic, yet among the reſt, 
Receive this Pamphlet which lookes pale with feares: 
For your tuition will defend my Mule, 
From Efops Dogge, and from all Momwas crewes. 


UC CRY CY VS CRY CRY" Y 


Tis hard to pleaſe the world, tis growne fo coy, 

How many men, ſo many mindes there bee: 

- Rebuke him Madam,who deludes your Toy, 

T'is made for Ladies, not for Lordes to ſee: 
For thele ſame Zoyles are like Zewxes Grapes, 
Which make faire ſhews, & are but painted ſhapes. 


Carpere, vel noli noiira, wel ede tas. 


Finis. E 2 
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